My First Poem.

We commenee thiseolumn with the

following rare hit of laughable inge-
nuity on the typographical errors con.
tained in u fow vorses :

Al T bere 1t sl P'm fumons now—
An huthor and & poet |

3t roally lein print * ve gols!
How proud 'l be to show i1,

And pentie Antle - what & theill
Will anbuate her Yrenst,

To read these ardent lines and know
To whouy they are addrossyd,

Why, hless my =l * hors's sosnething strangs |
W hat can the paper mean

By talking of the * gracehil brooks
Tt paiider ofur the gren 1

And bere's u v instend of u,
Which makes it * ipling il

Wl pewk the shul," instead of “shade,”
And “hell," instend of “hill ™

“They look so™ —what T | recollect,
"Uwae ewvely" onil then "twas “kind,"™
And now to think the stupid foel
For “hland" hoes printed **hlind."™
Wan over sush grovoking work—
"Tis curious by the by,
Muw anything is rendered bliad
By giviog i an ey,

10t Yo no tenrs,** the 1" It out,
wilmst thiow no ears,” instead;

“1 bope thnt thon art Jear' §s put
*1 hapo that thou art demd.'?

Who ever suw in fuch n spree,
o mnny blunders commmed 1

“Thos gentle eyes bedimmad** is spelt
* Ut geotle vyes budamaed. ™

W he sulor of the rase s VPnose,™
“AMection' s “aifliction;"

1 wonder f the likeness hoids
1o fact uw well ne Hetion,

*hou art s friend," the & s gone;
Whe ever would have deemed

“Ihat vurh o trifhr g thing would change
A “hived™ inte a “flend ™

Thou met the seme™ ‘s rendenid “lame;"*
I renliy o 8w Bl

And here, Vo wuse an 1 is out,
My “lorwly mn d'* ‘s tapl,*

They drave her blind by poking in
AT #yr—a pTocess new;

Avd new they've gouged It out again,
And made her emey, too,

OW hire are the nouses Hed, that Yhou
Showldet live s long ansang,'

Thus ran my vision—ete it i}
shonidet Uve so lomg unbung.™

R fate of woraan's Tove ts 1 Dt Y
And B ratiatietioes et

Bow amadl a cirevmstanee will tan
A weennn s love to hate,

il veadd no e, Wil slinll § 40 ?
UL mever bare to send 185

Thie paper's matternd far snil wide—
“Tiw vow to It bo mend i,

O, Faie ! thow rhest of humsn Lliss !
Why dad [ ovey write !

I =il iy poem had bevn busrnt
Metore st saw the Hght,

Tot®s stop and perspitulate
'vu d'm'd hor oges, that's plain;
1've told hor she's a Junatie,
And Ulind, and ded £, ned lome,
Wi ever suck o Jorcld hash
la postry or pros !
I've nankd she was o foad, and praised
The eclor of her nose,

1 wish | Lad that editor
About & half & minute,

1ol hamg him to his heart's content,
Ana with an u begin .

P puin hie Mesly, oyt nnid bo nms,
And spall it with an,

Avcl mond bt to that hill of Eie—
1o wepelin it with an w.

low Peebles Asked The Old
Mumn,

BY JONN QUILE.

Poebles nd just asked Me, Merri.
weathor's doughter if she would give
i a 1ift ont of bachelordom, and she
had said ves. It therefore becamo ah-
salutely necessary to get the old man's
]u'l‘n|in!~iu||. sy, as Peebles said. that ar.
ramzements might be made for hopping
the ronjugal twig,

Peebles gaid he'd vather pop the in-
arrogatory to all of old Mrriweather's
danghters, and his sisters, and his ., fe-
male eousins, and his annt Hannah in
the country, and the whole of his fe-
mule relutions than ask old Merri-
weather. But it had to be done, and
so he sat down and studied out a
speech which Le was to disgorge to old
Merriwenther the very first chanee he
got toshy it at him. 8o Peebles drap-
ped in on him one Sunday eveuing,
when all the family had meandered to
elass meeting, and found him doing
sum in beer measure, trving to  ealeu-
late the exact number of quarts his
interior eould hold without blowing
the head off of Lim.

*How Peeb ¥ gaid old
Merviwsuthier, as Poebles walked in
ns white as a pices of chalk, and trem-
bling as if he had swallowed n eon-
densed Pecblos  was
afraid to answer, becnuse bo wasn't
8 ire whout that specch.  Ho knew he
had to keep his grip on it while he had
it there or it would slip away from him
quicker than an oiled eel through au
auger hole.  So he blunted right out :

*Mr. Merriweather, sir; perhaps it
may uot be unknown to you sir, that
doriug an extonded perind of some
five yoars, I have been engaged in the

are  you,

earthijnake,

prosecution of a commercial enter-
prise—'

% Is that so, and keepin' it a wseeret
all the lilll('. while [ lhnughl You was
toudin’store.  Well, by George, you're
one of 'em now, ain't you ¥

Peeblos had to begin all over again
to get the run of it

‘ Mr. Morriwenther, sir: Porhaps
it may not be unkuown to you, that
d an extended period of sgne five
y::,‘fhvb'w gl ium:prd-
ceution of n R-im'al onterprise,
with & dotermination to procure
pufficient—' .

* 8it down, Peeb, and help yourself
to beer. Dou't stand there holding
your hat like o blind beggar with the
paralysis, What's the matter with

you, anghow ¥ I nover scen you b
have yonrself soin all my born dayw’

Peoblox was knocked ont again, and
bad to wagddr buck for a freph stare

S

‘Mr. Merriweather, sir: Tt may
not be unknown 0 you that during an
extended period of some five years, 1
have boen engaged in the prosecution
of n commercial onterprise, with a de-
termination to procure a maintenance="

“A which-ance ¥ asked old Merri-
weather ; but Peebles held on to the
last word as if it was his ouly chanee,
and went on

*In the hope that somo day T might
enter wedlock, and bestow wy earthly
possessions upon one whom I could
call my own, I have Leen a lonely
man, sir, und have felt that it is not
good for man to be alone ; therefore—'

* Neither is it, Poebles; and 'w sl
fired glad you dropped in.  How's the
old wan ¥

* Mr. Merrviweather, sir, said Poe
bles, in despairing confussion, raising
his voice to a yell, * it may not be un-
kuown to you that during an extended
period of a lonely man, 1 have been
engaged to enter wodlock, and bestow
all wy commercial enterprise on one
whom T could procure o determina-
tion to be good for a sufficient posses.
sions—una, [ mean—that is—that Mr.
Merriwentlier, sir, it may not he un-
knuwn—"

‘Aud then aguin it may, Look
here, Peebles, vou'd better Iny down
and take something warm; you ain't
well!

Poecbles, sweating like a four year
old eolt went in again :

*Mr. Merriweather, sir: It may
not be lnm'l)‘ for you to prosecute me
whom you esll a friend commorcial
maintenances, but—but—oh, dang it
—Mr. Merriwenther; sir, it—'

* Oh, Peebles, you tulk as wild asa
jackass. I never seen a more first-
elass idiot in the whole eourse of my
life.  What's the matter with you
anyhiow ¥'

‘ Mr. Merviweathor, sir,' said Pee-
bles in an agony of bewilderment, * it
may not be unknown that you prose.
cute o lonely wan who is not good for
a commercial period of wedlock for
some five years, but—'

* See here, Mr. Pechlos, you'r drunk,
and if you can’t bohave better than
that you'd better leave, If you don't
[l ehiuek you out, or I'm & Sinner.!

* Mr. Merriweather, sir, said Pee.
bles frantic with despair, * it may not
bo nukuown that my carthly posses-
sions are engaged to enter wedlock
five yoars with a sufficiently lonely | t
man who is not good for a commercial
muintenance—"'

‘The bloody deuce he isn't. Now
you just git up and git, old hoss, or |t
L'll knock what little brains out of you,
_\'l'lll'l'i' {_’-I'..

With that old Merriweather took
Peebles by the shirt collar and the
part of his pants that wears out first
if he sits down mueh, and shot him
into the street as if he had just ran
aguingt a lncomotive going at the rate | i
of forty miles an hour. Before old
Merriwenthor had a chance to shut
the front door, Pecbles eolleoted his
legs al one thing another that were
laying avound on the puvement, and |i
arranged himself in a vertical position, | ¢
and yelled out :

*Mr. Merriweather, sir: It may
not be known to you—'which wmade
the old man so wretehed mad that he
went and set a bull terrier on Peebles
hefore he had a chance to lift a bro-
gan, and there woas a scientific dog
fight with odds in favor of the dog,
until they got to the fonee, and even
then Pecbles would have carrvied the
bull terrier home, gripped like a elamp
on his leg. if it hado't hoen that the
ment was so tender, and the dog, feol-
ing certain that something or other
minst eventunlly give way, held on un-
til he got chops off of Peeble’s enlf,
who went home a pound lighter, while
Merriweather asserts, to this day, that
they had to draw all the dogs tecth to
get the flesh out of his mouth, * for he
hnd an awfal holt for such a small an-
imal.’

Of course Merriweather's danghter
heard about it, and she was so mad
that she never gave the old man any
poeace until he went around the next
day to see Pecbles about it.  Pecbles
looked pale a8 a ghost from loss of
blood and beef, aud he had a whole
picee of muslin wrapped around his
leg.  Merriweather said ;

 Pocbles, I'm sorry about that muss
last night, but if you didn't .behave
like a raving manine, U'm n loofer. 1
never seen #uch a deliberate ass since
I was born.  What's the meaning of
ity

I was only trying to ask you to let
me marry one of your daughtors)
groaned Peebles.,

‘Great—what 2 You didn't mean
to say—well, T hope T my be shot.—
Well, if you ain't a wooden-headed
idiot—I thought your mind was wan-
dering.  Why didu't you say it right
out? Why of course you emn have
hor, 1 am glad to get rid of her.—
Take ber, my boy, go it, go it, and 'l
throw a lot of first-class blessings into
the bargain.’

Aud Peebles lookod rucfully at his
defective leg and wished he had not
beau such » fool, but be wont out sad

A
ogEE.

er did not drop her rolling-pin, nor . : ]
give any sign that she discredited my listening to the music of their own

assertions, voices,

halfa rod nhead of Bridget, and straight
to the cow’s rack.

till I had to stop; that was always my
way. .
sure enough, there was the hole: and, | talking about ¥

in one little breast, and the worst of

was a big charge of powder in a small
rlll‘k.
explode, but it dido't.
eggs tomy mother and went out whistl-

doubt him.'

the fiction, for the sake of telling the
stranger truth. I had not the courage
to do this, but the effect on me of this
amazing verification of my falsehood
was never lost.
Iy confronted, face to face, with my
lie, as if the evil one had whispered,
‘Mave it a8 you say,’ that T determin-
od it should be my last.
I beeame so strietly truthful—so not-
ed, indeed, for my exactness, that the
time has at length come when I can
snfely tell the story of my twenty-

ed the coat of » wao who stood pesr.

married the girl, and lived bappily
with Ler for about two months, and st
the end of that time, he told a confi-
dential friend that he would willingly
take more trouble and undergo a mil-
lion more dog bites to get rid of her.

Twenty=Three Eggs.

At eight yoars old T was as wide-
awake, and saw as many things between
daybreak and nine o'clock at night as
any boy in the country, and was with-
al quite as fond of telling quite as
much as 1 saw, and now and then a
g’lm(l deal more,

My mother sometimes suspected me
of great powers of exaggeration but,
s on looking into my statements, she
was never able to detect me in a dircot
lie, T was little likely to receive the
correction which T was often conseious
of deserving, This eame to me in an un-
expeted manner, aud the way T was
helped out of the worst and lust false-
hood T over told has always been a mys-
tery to me.

I was loitereng in the kitchen one
morning where my mother was at
work making tarts when—tarts sug-
gesting cake, and cake oggs—she turned
to me and said:

‘1 dou’t see as your new-fangled
chickens turn out any better than the
old ones.  We don't seem to have any
more eggs.’

Here my mother had touched a ton-
der spot. T had bought the chickens
with my own money, and on the posi-
tive assurance that they wore maguiffi-
cent layers,

‘Yes they do,’ I said—not waiting
to think what my hasty vindieation
might cost me—Yes they do; they
lay splendidly. I found a nest with
ever 80 many eggs in it this morning,’
* Then why didu’t you bring them
in ¥

I had no basket, and then I forgot
it, but there’s a hole there, under the
cow's rack, and I counted twenty three

That was a *stunner,’ but niy moth-

She only said quietly, * Take the

I took the basket, and marched out

I did not expeet
o find anything, but T must go abead

So I went to the rack, when,

hrusting in my arm, I felt—an egg,

Just twenty-three and no
Never was profounder astonishment .

t was, it had to be kept there. It

I was torribly afraid it wonld
I took the

ng,—my mother gaying to herself—
lear soul —* How foolish I was to

Poor me! How I ached to confess

I had been o strange-

And it was,

three eggs,

A Whoelesale Ducking.

We have in Chester, Pa., along the
Deleware river, quite a promencde,
consisting of a wharf, jutting out into
the river several hundred feet, and it
is the practice of both the white and
colored population to walk thereon.—
On  Bunday evening especially, if
pleasant, the place is usually erowded.
On a recent Subbath I witnessed quite
un amusing scene at this place. A
eolored gent, dressed in the hight of
fashion, with stovepipe hat, was talking
with his dear (for it was plain to see he
was very much in love), having hold
of her hand, and she looking very
radiant, &e.  Through an nuexpected
aocident, his endearments aud sweot
nongenise were abruptly terminated —
His foot slipped, and for & moment he
practiced mwkward feats of equilibrium
on the edge of the wharf; but, not
having teained in a cirous, he was
unsuceessful, and, consequently, foll
into the water. The level of the wharf
was only about & foot above the water's
surface, and he either could not, or
wonld not, relense the hand of the
young lady, but elutched it as firmly
us if life depended upon the strength
of the grasp. Sho sereamed loudly ;
all Jove was forgotten when welf-pres-
ervation was her uppermost thought.
Her eries to be relessed were unheed-
ed, and, almost in despair, she olutch-

The latter, fecling himself pulled to-
ward the edge of the dock, instautly
grasped the arm of a darkey; and so

it went on, until in the space of a min-
ute or two, there were no less than ten
black and white fuces bobbing up and
down in the water. Luckily, owing
to the number of small bosts tied
there, they were all rescued, minus a
hat or two.  You can wager that there
was o jolly time among the ladies and
gentlemen congregated there. With
the exception of the dripping vietims,
all thought it excellent Sunday sport
—thut ducking.

Things 1 no; Like — By a
Lady.
I don't like, if a girl sets here eyes

on a young gentleman for a minute,
that she should imagine that she has
sct on him for life,

I don't like to see two ladies convers-
ing in an undertone in company,
wearing a malicions look upon there
faces, nnd directing their eyes fre
quently towards me.

I dou't like to see those very young
men whose thoughits are always center.

*d upon themselves, and whose fingers

are always twirling their mustaches,

I don't like to be one of a wedding
party where all the young ladies are
expected to damp their handkerchiofs
in sympathy with the weeping bride.

I don't like to see my bean flirting
with another girl, and be obliged to
look gay and unconcerned all the time

lest T be accused of jealousy,

T don't like those who will tell you
that they ‘are plain people who speak
their minds,’ and make that a pretext
to give you all mauner of home-

blows.

I don't like if & girl makes herself

agreeable to a gentleman for half an
hour, that he should go away and tell
all his friends in confidence, that she
is * dying about him '

I don't like to ho asked to play a

little musiv for the grtification of the
company, nnd to find that during the
whole performance, everybody prefers

I don't like to see a pair of slippers

basket, Bridget, and go to the barn [that T worked at long and arduously
with Harrv, ! to render beautiful, lourishing on the
1 feet of another girl's hushand whom I
onee expeoted to be my own.

I don't like after discoursing in an-

imated and sensible strain for five
minutes, to hear at the end of it,

Pray excuse me, but what are you

I don't like to be called ‘ Leartless,'

I put it in the basket, and tried aguin, [ because T cannot sigh over a withered
—another,and another,till twenty-three | roseleaf, or woop over * An Elegy on a
eggs had been taken from the wonder- | Dead Cavary.'

ful hole.
more !

Amateur Hanging.
A correspondent who recently trav-
led on & railway relates a little by-

play, which was amusing to the spec-
tators:

A conple of young people of the

male and female persuasions had been
having an animated argument upon
some interesting topic—perhaps as to
whether they should eall upon a min-
ister at the next stopping-place.
any rute he was persistent and angry,
and she reluctant and panting,

At

As the train neared Leavittsburg,

the bell.cord was detached at the end
of the car, preparatory to separating
the train. The end of the rope hung
beside the seat whence the young man
glowered on the traveling world.

Partly for fun, and partly to fright-

en his companion, he jumped up, and
throwing the cord around his neck,
pretended to hang himself,

Just at this moment the brakesman

at the forward end of the ear seized

the rope and gave it a tremendous jerk
to draw it out. The twitch on the
cord al nost lifted the young man from
his feet, and made him see stars that
were not down in the hooks,

The young lady jumped up with a
feminine shrick, and caught hold of
her lover to keep him from being
drawn headlong through the cord
loope.

As he settlod back into his seat
it is hard to tell which had the whitest
face, even when they came in close
contact a minute after in proclama-
tion of peace.

The minister in the next town gota
fee that day.

An Investment in Horns.

We find the following in the Savan.
nah (Ga.) Republican :

A friend of ours was sitting in his
office on Monday, trying to fix his
thoughts upon an abstruse work bofore
him, but they wandered sadly from
the subject, owing to the terrible
noise maintained in front of his door
by & small negro with a tin horn.—
Finally he became too mervous to
stand it any longer, and went ont and
ealled the boy and asked how much he
would take for the born.

“T danno, sah,” was the answor,

* Will you take & quarter ¥

‘Yes, pah I' .

The quarter was duly paid and the
gentlman took pomsossion of the of:
fending horn. Scarcely had he re.

soated himself when s dip far wore

horrible broke out in front of his office.
He rushed out, and there was the
veritable negro, reinforced by a com-
rade, and both using their best efforts
on tin horns.  Again the boy was in-
terrogated, this time as to where he
obtained the horns,

*1 buyed ‘em, sah, wid de quarter
what you gin me.'

He has voncluded henceforth to pay
no more quarters for tin horns, The
cure proved worse than the discase.

His Younger Days.

Mr, T. is a professor of musio, well
known in the West, where his musical
abilitics have given him considerable
notoriety. It is also & notorions fact,
that he has a partioular love for ‘the
bowl,' and tippling seems to have be-
coni¢ 4 second nature to him.

It is a common practice with him,
when engaged at concerts, to step out
during the performance of those parts
where his services are not particualarly
required, and indulge his drinking pro-
pensities in the nearest saloon.

It happened one night, that a ra-
ging thirst seized him as usual.

As ill-luck would have it, he was
needed to appear in the next piece,
which would be in so short a time as
not to allow of his leaving the building,
He stepped into one of the side, or
dressing-rooms, where he found Mr,
8., the owner of the hall. He inquired
of Mr. B. if he had anything to drink.
Mr. 8, informed him that he could ae-
comodate him with a glass of water,
Mr. T. hesitated & momont, and then,
as if driven to desperation, he exclnim-
ed:

‘ Well, let's have it.

Mr. 8. handed him the water, which
ho drank ; then returning the empty
glass, he remarked with a sigh :

‘Mr. 8., that puts me in mind of my
younger days.

Parrive Wonns.—A lady parting
from her husband a few days since in
the cars at Albany was overheard by
the passengers to utter the following
paragraph all in one breath: ¢ Good
by, Will, write to me every day, won't
you ? Tl expect a letter three times
a week any way. Take good care of
my Sunday school class, for I want it
when I come back., If Miss Smith
calls don't give her more than fifteen
cents, for we have to support our own
Church, you know. Don't forget to
bring my silk dress and my other
shocs. (‘ome as soon as you can—
Good by. Don't forget your ecane,
and let your moustache grow.'

A Lavery Gimu—The Lanchester
(Missouri) Ercelsior knows of a girl
in Schuyler County, who, ‘one night
last gummer, attended a ball, danced
all night, went home in the morning,
got breakfast, dinner, and supper for
ten harvest hunds, did two weeks'
washing and the milking, made a cali-
co dress, practiced her musio lesson,
went blackberrying, gathered a gallon,
walked to the town in the evening to
sttend a concort, and walked home be-
fore bedtime.'

A party of men were surveying for
& railroad in New Jersey; and of
course, they were entitled to the best
sloug the line. At one house the pro-
prietor was a little tardy in produc-
ing the cider. Jt came at last, and it
was tested by one of the party with
great deliberation. ¢ How much cider
did you make this year ¥ he asked.—
¢ Fifteen barrels,’ was the answer. An-
other sip. ¢ Well, if you had had an.
other apple, you might have made an-
other barrel.'

Waxten 1o Kvow.—What kind of
ropes are used by a thimble-rigger #
How many knots an hour can s Par-
son tie ¥ The difference between
minding the train and training the
mind # Whether the lion of a party
has anything to do with the daunde-
lion #? Whether a funeral earriage
is an inky-bus # Whether one is
(h)aunted who receives daily visits
from his mother's sister #

The Williamton, I1l., Independent,
edited by Mr. Steele, gets off the fol-
lowing : ‘A printer last week pro-
posed to go into partnership with us.
His wame is Doolittle. The firm
name would sound very bad, ecither
way you put it, ‘ Steal and DoLittle,
or ‘DoLittle and Steal’ We oun't
Jine. One of us would bo in the
poorhouse, and the other in the peni
tentiary.’

A young man, who very recently
fell in love with a very beautiful
young lady, says that when he ascor.
tained lust evening that she reciprocat-
ed his passion, he folt as though ke
was setting on the roof of a meeting-

house and overy shingle was a jews-
harp.

Woman is like ivy—the more you
aro ruined, the elosor she clings to
you. A vile bachelor adds, * Jvy iy
like woman—the more it elings to you,
the more you are ruined.’ Poor rule
that won't work both WayE.

Subscribe for the Auveya Waskey

Anous—~82.00 a yoar ip advance.

THE MAN
1s wise who buys whare he can Luy cheapest,
A L. Power & Co, have

DROWNED

exh prices of and
s .“'ud have made o revolution in prices,
The good old tune

Has Returned

And people can now buy (heir Provisieus chesp.
Weare guing

TO LIVE

4 an invites

And let our live, We ext

tiun to all 1o e

AND BUY

Grocerics and Provisions cheap

OF US.

We shall continue to sell our goods

At Low Prices!

Come everybody and save money by purchasing of

A. L. Power & Co.
OHARLES A, JEYTE,

Dealer in

BOOKS AND STATIONERY!

NEWSPAPERS,

MAGAZINES,

Tobaeco, Cigars, Confection-
ery, Lithographs, Engrav-
ings, Chromos, Pic-
ture Frames,

&,

WATER STREET!

Next door Lo Hopper's stors,

ALPENA, . . MICH.

Detreit, Saginaw and Eastern Dal-
HNes, and all the most Fopular
Newspapers, Periodicals and
Illustrated Journals. Cus.
tomers cam depend on
reeciving the latest
mews by the ar-
rival ei every
bont from
below.

Back numbers of any publication
promptly procured. Patronage ia re-
speeifully soilelted.

Back numbers of Detroit Dai-
lies for sale at $1.50
per hundred.

C. C. WHITNEY!
Druggist and
Fharmooeutist

Dealer in

Drugs,
Patent Medlicines,
Perfumery, .
Tollet and
Faney Articles,

A good stock of

Paints, Oils,
Varnishes, Paint

Brushes, de.

Cﬂl“u, kept an hasd,

Also manutscturer of

WHITNEY'’S

COMPOUND SYRUP OF TAR.
Corner Second and Chiolm séraets

DRY GOODS!

T. LUCE & CO.

Are agnin on hand with an unusually sttractive
wiook of

SPRING & SUMMER GOODS,

Witsh which to supply their numerous customers,
st prices much below former ratos.

CALL AND SEE US!

And we will show you & vary nice loi of

Dress Goods!

Buch wa

Silks, Poplins,
Poplinett, Chene,
Stripes, Colored and
Black Alpacas,
Linens for Suits,

White and
Buff Marseilles,

And the maatest

Scotch Ginghams,
Delains, Ete.

Yankee Notions,

Collars,
Cuffs,
Handkerchiefs,
Switches,
Hair Pips,
Hair Nets,
Ribbons,
Combs,
Needles,
Pins,
Thimbles,
Skirts with and
Without Hoops,
Corsets,
Gloves,
Trimmings of all
Colors and
Kinds,
Thread,
Sewing
Silk,
Dress Braids,
Buttons,
Parasols,
Umbrellas,
Fans, Ete,

SHEAWLS!

Our Arab and other Shawls, and Backings are very
bandsoms. Come quick and ses them, they are

GOING FAST!

Clothing !
Clothing I
Our stock of Cloths and Cassi-
meres, Collars and Cuffs,

Shirts and Bows," is
comyplete,

Hats & Caps !
Boots and Shoes

“‘hmﬁhlﬂhﬂhmm.

CROCERIES!

Our Grocery Department s weil filled with

‘(i}nnnecsi Gol:)da-i’ Baking Pow-
ers, Starch, Pe Spi
Soap, Candles, Tens copﬁg:'
Sugars, Milk, Pork, Beef, Firh,
Potatoes, Butter, Lard, Cheese,
Tobaeco, ete,

We have aleo in wtock,
Hardware,

Crockery,
Glussware,

Di ugs and
Patent Medicines,

Paints and Oils,
Window and

Wall Paper,

And many otfier artiolbs which we hars not Hme-
10 enumarate,

WEWON'T BE UNDERSOLD.
T. LUCE & CO.
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